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The men stared at each other. Both stopped
instinctively, and without knowing precisely why
they did so.

" I am looking for the Hill of Stars," said the
elderly man. " I've been looking for it for years, and
some day I shall find it."

^The Bill of Stars," murmured Brown, fascinated.
"Pve studied many Dartmoor maps, and cannot recall
the name."

<{ Maps ! " exclaimed the old man excitedly. " Did
you ever find anything worth finding on a map ? A
curly black line indicates a river, a dot a town, and
what looks like the fine hair of a caterpillar a mount-
ain. Maps ? Why, sir, they mock the beauty of
Nature. You will never find the Hill of Stars on a
map, because the Royal Geographical Society doesn^t
know of its existence, but I know."

tc Yon know of something you have never found? "
said Brown.

<s Yes," replied the old man with emphasis. fc The
Hill of Stars exists, but it only exists for those who
are prepared to find it, for those who love Nature so
well that they are ready to sacrifice all for the final
joy Death itself cannot destroy."

The old man paused for a moment, and appealed
to be weighing in his mind the desirability or other-
wise of continuing his conversation. He who sought
a mystic hill evidently came to the conclusion that
Brown was worthy of his wisdom, for he continued :